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	1. Red is your colour

Drabble one – Red is your colour

She landed back down at the stables and dragged her fur shrug from the saddle bag to cover the stain on her tunic. She gave a heavy sigh and dismounted Stormfly with a hiss.  
>"I'm sorry girl. That was pretty close today huh? Let's get you into your pen and then I can tend your leg. You were brilliant Stormfly." She led the Nadder into her pen and fetched a bowl of water, a rag and one of the ointments Hiccup had bought with him.<br>"Can you warm this up girl?" When the water was warmed she began wiping and the red marks on Stormfly's leg before rubbing in the ointment to prevent infection. "You just take it easy girl. You did great today." She chirped. "I'll be fine Stormfly. But don't tell anyone ok? Hiccup would never let me hear the end of it."  
>It wasn't like she'd been reckless. She and Stormfly had been flying to an island full of Nadders, routine, easy. Conveniently, the island was also home to hot springs that made for better bathing than a bucket. It should have been an easy trip. She hadn't counted on finding Dagur in the vicinity. She returned to her hut, thankful it was armoured but now cursing that it was right next door to Hiccup's, and carefully removed her shoulder pads and tunic to tend to her own injury. She was lucky. Stormfly had managed to keep most the arrows and spears from hitting them, but she'd still got hit. Hissing she pulled her spare tunic on before grabbing the bloody one and heading for the river. She needed to wash the blood out of it before Hiccup saw it.<p>

Hiccup was wandering through the stables. He'd expected Astrid back over an hour ago. She was never late. He could always rely on her to be there when she was meant to. So needless, to say, it concerned him that she wasn't back.  
>"Hey Stormfly! You're back!" She chirped at him, nuzzling his hand before greeting Toothless happily. "I hope you bought Astrid back too. But you have come and found me if you hadn't" He paused as she circled Toothless playfully. What was wrong with her leg?<br>"Hey Stormfly, what've you done to your leg girl? Astrid's tried cleaning it I see. How did that happen huh? You seem ok, but I wouldn't put it past Astrid to be injured and not tell me, I'm going to find her. Toothless, you stay with Stormfly."

Stupid bloodstains. Astrid cursed as she scrubbed relentlessly at her tunic. "Come on. Come on! Come on, you've got to come out… Oh for the love of…!" She cursed as her tunic tore in two. "That's just great. JUST GREAT!" She slammed down the scrubbing brush and then hissed at the pain in her side. She really should have sorted it out better. Now she only had this tunic… And great. Now this was stained too. "Stupid useless thing! Eurgh! If Hiccup sees this…"  
>"If Hiccup sees what?" She turned sharply around flinching slightly as she looked at Hiccup, standing with hands on his hips, green eyes scanning over her. "Astrid, what've you done?!"<br>"It's just a scratch Hiccup! Nothing serious!"  
>"Oh that's why you tried to hide it is it? I saw Stormfly's leg. Thought you might have got hurt too."<br>"Well I'm fine. I just need to clean it a bit better…"  
>"True, but I'm doubting you'll actually bother."<br>"Well I…"  
>"Come on, I've got some stuff Gothi made which will help."<br>"Hiccup I'm…"  
>"Astrid, this is not up for negotiation. Now come on." With a groan she followed. She'd act more annoyed than she was. He was trying to take care of her which was sweet, but she didn't like needing help at all. He led her back into his hut and began searching through boxes and satchel bags of bottles looking for things.<br>"I wanna make sure it's clean before I put this on it." He said turning around with a bottle of orangey liquid. "It'll sting a little but then I'm going to put bandages over it, and that'll stop it from…" He looked at the tattered remains of her tunic in one hand and the newly bloodstained one she was wearing. "Ah…"  
>"I only had these two." She muttered.<br>"Alright then. Ok." Before she knew what was happening, he was pulling off his armoured shoulder pads, the leather covering on his torso and pulled off his red tunic. "Put that on in a minute." He instructed throwing it at her. She just stared, mouth agape. She'd caught glimpses of him shirtless before. But that was usually when he was changing tunics and she was passing the door. Now he was just there, with no tunic, and apparently not that bothered. And she was gawking at him. The freckles covered his chest, he was lightly defined, gods bless all that extra training with the dragons for the set of abs faintly visible now. She could see definition in his arms as well. Oh the gods had been good to Hiccup! And her eyes were drawn to the faint line of hair leading from his belly down below his pants, drawing her eyes dangerously lower.  
>"Can you pull your tunic up a little so I can get to the injury? If that's ok." He requested in that distinctly Hiccup-esque way. She was finding herself with a strange desire just to tug off the tunic and have done with it, though her bindings would cover anything vital from his eyes.<br>"Ummm sure." She pulled the tunic over her head, again hissing her discomfort as the fabric scraped the sore spot. She noticed the way Hiccup's eyes raked over her body, washing over her curves and making her cheeks tinge pink.  
>"Ok, I'm just going to give it a clean. And you're going to tell me what happened."<br>"Stormfly and I went to that island with the hot springs, the ones with all the Nadders? And we weren't expecting to see anyone."  
>"Who did you see?" He asked, though he already knew the answer. She flinched under the contact of the rag to her wound but relaxed slightly as his fingers brushed the skin above it.<br>"Dagur." She hissed gritting her teeth. "They attacked, as they do. Stormfly was amazing, she managed to fend off the worst of the weapons. But she took a spear to the leg and I got the arrow to the side."  
>"He didn't follow you?" She inhaled sharply suddenly. "Sorry."<br>"It's ok. No, we made sure to circle back over other islands before we came back. He didn't follow us."  
>"That's good at least, but no one is to go out alone anymore. We go with company. It's too risky." He uncorked the bottle and a rather unpleasant smell wafted out from it. "I'll grab some bandages in a second." He said as he gently dabbed it onto the tear in her pale flesh. He'd been right. It did sting. Quite a bit. But she was made of steel. She bit her lip and clamped her eyes shut to get through the pain. Then quite suddenly, the burning sensation changed, and instead of her side being on fire, her lips were. She opened her eyes in surprise and found Hiccup's mouth gently brushing against her own, but he moved before she could really respond and once more she was left staring at his bare body, this time his freckled back. He was searching around for bandages and when he returned with them, his face was red. She ignored the discomfort of the bandages being wrapped tightly around her and just stared at him. It was like seeing him in a whole new way, and not just topless. Everything seemed that bit different.<br>"Ok, you can put the tunic on now." Slowly, feeling more exposed suddenly, she pulled his red tunic on over her head, it was a little loose and a little long, but there was something wonderfully comfortable about it. And she could smell him on it, like metal and leather and smoke. Suddenly she took a chance, she acted on impulse and pulled him by the back of his neck to her, kissing him. Much to her relief, he kissed her back, one cautious hand holding onto her around the small of her back, the other on the side of her face. When they broke apart he looked at her bashfully, moving to dig out his spare tunics. These were dark blue and green. He glanced back at her.  
>"My tunic looks good on you." He mumbled. "I think red is your colour."<p>

The others had joked the first few times they saw her walking around with Hiccup's tunic, they'd wolf whistled or looked completely gobsmacked the first time they saw her in Hiccup's hut in only his tunic. But as time went by, it just became the norm. His old red tunics were adjusted to fit her properly and the sleeves cut off. She wore his tunics to bed half the time, especially when he was away. And she wore them over her swollen belly when she became pregnant. Hiccup's tunics spent as much time hanging off Astrid's shoulders as they did sat on his, but he didn't mind in the slightest.


	2. Reminiscing and Recreating

**Based post HTTYD2**

Reminiscing and Recreating

"She's so beautiful." Valka crooned. "How did you…"  
>"Errr she was the first to find out about Toothless." Hiccup said, rubbing the back of his head awkwardly as Astrid giggled at Valka's attention. "And we err, took her on a flight… Kind of just went from there."<br>"Excuse me?" Astrid scoffed  
>"What?"<br>"I think you'll find it went bit differently to that!" She laughed. "I think you'll find I found out about Toothless, and then when I ran you _kidnapped_ me and hung me from a tree and wouldn't let me out until I agreed to 'listen' to you."  
>"Which if <em>I <em>recall, you refused to do." Hiccup retorted.  
>"So instead you tried to compromise by saying you wouldn't speak but you wanted to show me."<br>"And I did. End of story"  
>"Try again. You then took me on the most hellishly terrifying 'flight' of my life!"<br>"That was Toothless! Not me!" He protested. Valka just stared between them. "And besides, he stopped and then we flew nicely."  
>"I have to admit, it was a beautiful flight. Seeing the village from on high, touching the sky, the clouds…"<br>"Flying among the lights and stars…"  
>"It really was amazing."<br>"Then we faced the Red Death for the first time…"  
>"And when we returned to the cove I kissed his cheek."<br>"After hitting me for kidnapping you!"  
>"You had it coming!"<br>"If I remember right, the first time you kissed me, you hit me for scaring you!" Valka just laughed as they recalled the early foundations of their now firm relationship.

What started as a debate about the forging of their relationship, soon became a practiced recital. As they met more people, particularly as Hiccup was a chief, it became a well-rehearsed recital they reeled off without thinking.

**********************************************************************************

"Hey, join me for a flight?" He asked one evening walking in looking tired out.  
>"Sure… Is everything ok?" She asked him setting down her axe.<br>"Yeah, just wanted some human company tonight. Toothless is in the cove."  
>"You wanna take Stormfly?"<br>"No. Just the three of us." She raised a blonde eyebrow wondering what was going on. They wandered the familiar route towards the cove, retracing the steps of a thousand walks together.  
>"You know, this is where I first found Toothless?" Hiccup commented looking around them.<br>"Really? I thought you found him in the cove."  
>"No, that's where he got trapped after I freed him." They continued down into the cove where Toothless greeted them excitedly, knocking them off their feet in the process. "You remember when you first saw him?"<br>"Hiccup, I'll never forget that! It was terrifying and shocking!"  
>"Easy bud, come on." He climbed into the saddle, his foot clicking into place, man and dragon becoming one. Hiccup was breathing deeply, as if trying to steady himself. It had Astrid worried.<br>"Babe… is everything ok? You look tense…"  
>"I'm fine, really I just…"<br>"Hiccup…" She took his hand as she approached Toothless "… We're a team. Just talk to me."  
>"I don't know if I can speak… But I can show you." That confused her more. Had something happened?<br>"Ok…" He pulled her up and she wrapped her arms around him as Toothless took to the air, soaring up through the clouds and into the lights that danced across the skies.  
>"Wow… I never can get over how beautiful it is up here." She rested her head on his shoulder. "Just like being fifteen again huh babe? You, me and Toothless up here in the skies." He didn't say anything, but he was still tense; she could feel it. They flew on a little longer, circling over the village. It looked like Berk again now, if a little different.<br>Maybe a lot different.  
>"I forget how much has changed… Look at everything you've created Hiccup. You built the stables, you constructed the feeding stations, the dragon baths, the fire prevention systems… Look how you've shaped Berk." He still didn't say anything. "That down there, that's YOUR village, YOUR people. Safe and happy. Because of you. That's got to be a good feeling." He sighed heavily and her breath caught, was he going to break some terrible news to her?<br>"Yeah… I guess…" He sighed again. "I repaired the village, and yeah I created those things… But that's not exactly my greatest success."  
>"I don't see why it couldn't be. But then again, training the dragons, discovering those new species and lands, finding your mom, defeating the Red Death and Dagur and Drago… those must be pretty high up."<br>"Yeah, training the dragons is probably my greatest achievement. But there's something I've yet to do that might become my greatest success to date."  
>"What is it babe? Can I help you?" She asked as they continued dancing among the stars.<br>"Just… I really need you to say yes."  
>"That's all you need me to do? You're not about to try some crazy new invention are you?"<br>"No I…" Toothless gave a grumble. "Eh, you're right bud. Just do it."  
>"Hiccup do what?"<br>"Marry me?" Her breathing hitched and she just stared at the back of his head.  
>"Are you…"<br>"I thought about how I wanted to do this, and in the end… I knew this was the way. Up here, just us… like at the beginning… So I just… I tried to work up the nerve, to find a moment, a chance to…"  
>"Yes."<br>"Wait, what?" He turned his head to look at her.  
>"Yes. I will marry you."<br>"Seriously?" Toothless swooped back down to the cove and Hiccup dismounted, staring at her with wide eyes as she did the same. "Are you serious? You'll… you'll marry me?"  
>Astrid rolled her eyes and hit his arm.<br>"That's for thinking I'd say no and for taking so long to ask!"  
>"What?! So it really is always…" She grabbed him and kissed him<br>"And that's for finally doing it."


	3. Flight Suit and Fetch

**This is based around rtte. This was done on a request from someone on Fanfiction. I hope this is somewhat like what you wanted!**

Drabble three – Flight suit and fetch

It was hot in the forge, as always, and Grump snoring didn't help. He breathed out bursts of hot air with every snore. Hiccup wiped his brow as he pounded the metal into the correct shape. Astrid needed new shoulder pads, and he'd agreed to make them. On the table was HIS armour. Made mostly from leather.  
>"Hey babe! How's my shoulder pads looking?" Astrid's cheery voice called as she entered. Hiccup straightened up and grinned at her.<br>"Hey, not too bad. They're almost ready, don't you worry!"  
>"I really appreciate your help babe. I see you've improved on yours." She commented lifting up a black shoulder pad, decorated with a Viking face like the one on Toothless' tail. He just hoped she didn't look too closely at the rest or he'd never hear the end of it.<br>"Yeah, figured it was time. Made a helmet too. I'm sick of swallowing bugs."  
>"This thing?" She laughed picking it up.<br>"Yeah…"  
>"It's ridiculous! You're going to look so stupid in this!"<br>"Well we'll just see about that!"  
>"And this suit thing… why have you got leather things going down your legs? And what on Midgard is…" Oh dear. She'd seen it. "Hiccup…" Her voice was low and dangerous. "Is this what I think it is?" She held out one wing from his suit. He swallowed hard.<br>"It's errr… the dragon fly three."  
>"Hiccup!"<br>"What?! I swear Astrid, it's fine! I'll be totally fine in this model, it is based on dragon fly two and that worked!"  
>"And who is going to catch you when you fall?!"<br>"Well Toothless…"  
>"TOOTHLESS CAN'T FLY WITHOUT YOU, YOU MUTTONHEAD!" He flinched slightly when she yelled<br>"I've been working on a system to lock his tail so he can glide and do basic flight manoeuvres…"  
>"HICCUP HADDOCK!"<br>"Astrid Hofferson! It'll be fine!"  
>"HOW IS IT GOING TO BE FINE WHEN YOU PLUMMET TO YOUR DEATH?!"<br>"If you're that worried you can come with me when I test it out."  
>"DAMN RIGHT I WILL!" He hadn't been serious. She'd only tell him how stupid he was the whole time and demand he call her right if it went wrong the first couple of attempts.<br>"Astrid…"  
>"I worry about it Hiccup because for some reason I'm crazy enough to care about you!" She said dropping it back onto the table. "I don't particularly want to see you smash into the rocks face first." She folded her arms and looked at him. He gave her a nervous gap-toothed crooked smile.<br>"Hey…" He held onto her arms and stared into the blue oceans in her eyes. "I'm going to be careful with this. But, I'm going to do it." She sighed.  
>"I know. Because you're crazy and stubborn and Hiccup. No matter what I say, you're going to do it. But you have to accept I'm coming along because someone has to save your sorry ass when it goes wrong."<br>"It won't go wrong."  
>"We'll see."<p>

After several attempts, Stormfly had become a master of playing fetch and Hiccup conceded that it wasn't perfect yet but he'd get it right soon. To which Astrid had Stormfly snatch him from the cliff edge and carry him back to his home where she hoped he couldn't get into any more trouble.  
>But they got into a lot of trouble when Stoick came home and found them.<p> 


	4. Monsters

**I was really excited by this request from someone on Tumblr, but when I tried to write it, it wouldn't go quite like I wanted. I just hope it is ok.**

Drabble four – Monsters

She huddled back into the dark of the alley. Alarms and sirens were blaring at the centre. People were rushing around. Her fault. She'd run. She'd escaped. But they'd find her. She was sure of it. It wasn't like she could go anywhere. They'd destroyed her. She was a monster.  
>She twitched at every noise. Hot tears still streaming down her face, flesh practically burning. She'd clawed at herself, but nothing helped.<br>Something moved in the dark coming towards her and she hissed.  
>"Hey! Hey it's ok, I'm not going to hurt you." The figure spoke.<br>"NO! Keep away from me! I'm not safe! I'll hurt you!"  
>"I'm here to help you…"<br>"I WON'T GO BACK! THEY MADE ME A MONSTER!" But the figure kept coming towards her.  
>"You're no monster." He looked at her with soft green eyes, looking over her body, taking in her mutation. She tried to hide in shame. "They're the monsters. You… you're rare. Beautiful."<br>"This isn't beautiful! This is… is…" His hands brushed up her arms, along patches of blue scales, she flinched at his touch, but he didn't move his hands. He brushed one over her face, through her blonde hair and brushed over the wings protruding from her back.  
>"It hurts huh?" She nodded. "It always does when they first break the skin. The tail is worse I guess." Again, she nodded.<br>"How do you know?"  
>"Because you're not alone. There are others like you."<br>"They made me…They created me." She shied away from him "Why are you here?"  
>"Because, I know how it feels to feel like a monster. To feel like a freak. But you're not."<br>"But who…"  
>"My name is Hiccup. It is a nickname."<br>"How did you find me? I don't recognise you…"  
>"I tracked you."<br>"You're one of them?" She sniffed, shifting again to adjust for the new tail covered with spines. It had turned out she could fire them at will to devastating effect.  
>"No." He pulled her gently to his chest. She could hear his heart hammering beneath his shirt. His expression became one of discomfort and she watched in awe at the change. "I'm what they tried to replicate." Black scales shimmered in patches along his skin, his shirt torn where a pair of black wings extended from, a long black tail behind him, curling around them.<br>"You're… You're…"  
>"Yeah… So I can tell you, it's ok really. It's hard. But you're going to be ok. You survived everything they did to you. You must be tough, you'll be fine." She flinched again. Her body felt foreign, wrong. He took off the tatters of his shirt and pressed her hand to his chest. "You feel that? That's a heart, just like yours. Just like anyone else. You're still human."<br>"I'm not… I'm…"  
>"You're just a human with something extra. We call it anthro-dragon."<br>"We?"  
>"There's others. I told you. Think, Marvel's X-men. There's a few of us, all slightly different. You're not alone. You don't have to be afraid." She looked at him, usually blue eyes gone orange, but his stayed green as emeralds.<br>"So… what happens now?"  
>"Well, I guess I steal away with you into the night and we go on like unknown heroes yet to become heroic" She gave half a laugh.<br>"I think I like the sound of that."  
>"Well then…" He stood and held a hand out to her. "… Allow me." She gave a half laugh and took his hand, getting to her feet a little unsteadily. "You know, you are beautiful." She blushed. "Come on then, come join our motely crew, come with me."<br>"Ok… Hey Hiccup…"  
>"Yeah…"<br>"I'm Astrid." He smiled and pulled her to him again.  
>"I like that." And with a flash of black wings, he swept her away into the night.<p> 


	5. What took you so long?

**This is short one based on an episode of race to the edge that gave me hiccstrid feels. I've written this scene from both their perspectives. Nothing special but I hope you enjoy it. I'll be writing more drabbles soon.**

Drabble 5 -What took you so long?

He had never felt more terrified in his life. She was nowhere, and then he saw her. And within seconds, she was slipping into the dark abyss beneath the rough and raging seas. He couldn't lose her, he wouldn't. He yelled and dived from Toothless without a moment's hesitation and into the ocean to bring her back. The Gods would not take her from him yet. He swam with all his might and grabbed her under her arms and pulled her up, heading frantically for the surface and Toothless.

They were in the air and he screamed frantically at her, desperate for a sign that was alive, that she would wake. "Astrid! Astrid!" He held her secure in his arms, longing to see those blue sapphires gaze up at him again. 'Don't take her from me. You can't. I can't lose her. Not now. Give her back to me. Bring her back. Milady, milady, come back to me.' He pleaded silently, he prayed to each God to let her be ok.  
>She blinked. 'Oh thank the gods' Those beautiful blue orbs were looking at him again.<br>"What took you so long?" She asked him. Hiccup was too relieved to answer. He pulled her up tight and hugged her. His heart hammered painfully in his chest.

"Oh thank Thor!" he exclaimed as he held her. She blacked out again. Hiccup flew back as fast as he could, he was terrified to lose her. The others found him part way back and they all rushed her back to the safety of the edge. Hiccup would not let her go. He carried her up into her hut to lay her in her bed. Only when he was satisfied she was going to be alright did he let the others come in, waited with pounding hearts for her to awaken.

_Where was he? He'd know something was wrong. But it had been hours… surely he should have come for her by now? The rain had started and the oceans began to roil. She clung desperately to the piece of wood, praying he'd find her soon. The weather grew worse and the seas grew rougher. Astrid was exhausted from her efforts to stay afloat. But she had to stay awake. If she didn't, she would surely drown.  
>Time kept passing. Where was Hiccup? She felt truly afraid, she really might die out here, her beloved Stormfly might die. 'Come on, Hiccup. Where's my heroic dragon rider?' Frightened though she was, the one thing she knew was Hiccup would not give up. He'd come for her. She could count on him. That she knew. If anyone could find her, he would. And he would. He would save her. He would… he would…<em>

_Exhaustion dragged her down, she tried to pull herself up but she had no more energy. The waves sloshed over her head and the sea swallowed her. The world was grower ever blacker. For one shining moment, she saw Hiccup's face coming for her. Then, he was gone._

_A voice, a voice was calling to her. Desperate. Frightened. It was screaming her name. A truly pained and desperate cry, begging her to awake. Astrid flicked open her eyes.  
>It was him. He had come for her. She knew he would. He always came for her. He would always find her. He was her heroic dragon rider. He was Hiccup.<br>She gave a small smile.  
>"What took you so long?"<em>


	6. You May Kiss the Bride or Whatever

**Saw this as an idea on Tumblr and it stuck. But it didn't come out in words quite like I imagined. Someone else might do it better, but I tried!**

**You May Kiss the Bride or Whatever**

The doors of Meade Hall flew open and the village all stood from their seats, turning to look back as she made her grand entrance. Stormfly walked proudly down the aisle and sat opposite Toothless, watching the back herself.  
>Hiccup stared, both anxious and excited.<br>Light beamed from behind, throwing her into silhouette as though the gods themselves had beamed her down from Valhalla. Hiccup let out a breath he didn't even know he had been holding as the doors closed behind her.  
>Standing proud and radiant, Astrid smiled down the aisle at him. She had always been beautiful but today she had outdone herself, even the goddess Freyja would envy her beauty today.<br>Her dress was simplistic in design, woven from fine exotic fabrics Johann had bought, golden embroidery making elegant twisting patterns across the bodice. A pure white fur shrug around her shoulders for warmth. She carried a bouquet unlike any other before. Nadder spines stuck up admist a handful of thorny roses, reminding Hiccup of Astrid herself. Beautiful beyond compare, but deadly too.  
>She didn't walk down the aisle. She glided. As swift as a dragon on the wing, she came down towards him. He smiled a wide, gap-toothed, crooked smile. Such joy and excitement, he could not recall.<br>She joined him, taking her place by his side and they turned to face Gobber, who was to marry them. Behind them, Hiccup's mother cried softly, smiling and proud. Behind Astrid stood Heather and Ruffnut, both looking rather beautiful themselves. Eret too stood with the girls, smiling and wiping away a tear as he watched.  
>Behind Hiccup stood a weeping Fishlegs, a beaming Tuffnut and Snotlout who was muttering about dust in his eyes.<br>Astrid smiled broadly at him and they stood, waiting to take their vows.  
>"Dearly Beloved, we are gathered to… to…" Gobber sniffed, eyes streaming as he looked at the pair. "Gah, I'm so proud of you boy." Hiccup smiled and nodded. He just hoped Gobber wouldn't tell embarrassing stories tonight after a few tankards of mead. "Anyway, like I was sayin' we're gathered here to… to see Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, ch..ch…chief of the Hoo…Hooligan tribe…" He was struggling, Hiccup could tell. "… And Astrid Hof…Hofferson as they make official their marr…" Gobber broke down.<br>He sobbed heavily and couldn't get any further words from his mouth. A gentle Fishlegs steered him off the raised platform and Valka took his arm and soothed him as she led him back to a seat beside her. Tuffnut though.  
>Tuffnut had strode confidently up before the couple and coughed to bring attention back to them.<br>"I had a suspiscion this particular wedding might be too emotionally moving for our dear Gobber. And so, in preparation should he be incapacitated by his own tears, I completed my training and became ordained and able to perform the marriage." He told the congregation proudly.  
>"Oh gods." Astrid and Hiccup murmured.<br>"Yes exactly!" Tuff said before opening his arms wide and staring up to the heavens. "Oh gods above, we ask that you may bless this union of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, chief of the Hooligan Tribe and Dragon Master of all dragon masters," 'Here we go' Thought Hiccup "And Astrid Hofferson the Fearless, fierce warrior and great dragon trainer. Bless their union and grant them children!" Both turned red at this suggestion. Tuff then snapped his focus back to them.  
>"Hiccup, Astrid, I have known you both all my life and I always knew… Ok maybe I didn't, I mean I don't think any of us saw this coming until Hiccup trained the dragons… But I digress I digress!" He said hurriedly as Hiccup glared and raised an eyebrow.<br>"Hiccup, Astrid, I have known you all my life and now as you stand before me, a couple ready to take their vows, I think of everything we've been through together. All the fights, the dragons, the adventures and misadventures. Ah good times… But, when I think back over it, I realise, you have always been a team. A couple. Even before you were ready to admit it. You stick by each other and constantly watch out for the other. She doesn't punch anyone else that way. And those stupid braids… You're all hers now Hiccup. Even your dragons know it!" Hiccup wished Tuffnut would hurry up.  
>"You two are a harmony like no other. Completing each other, making the other better and stronger. You belong together. So now, I say to you, Astrid, make your vows unto Hiccup." Astrid rolled her eyes at him but smiled facing Hiccup.<br>"Hiccup, you know I'm not great with the romantic-y stuff. So I'll keep this short and sweet. I will always save your ass when you try something stupid. I will be your voice of reason when you are unsure. I will be your warrior when you are weak. I will always put those stupid braids in your hair, and I will always give you an affectionate punch when you deserve it. I will always fight beside you. I will always support you in everything you do, and question you when I think it's dumb. But I'll still follow you anywhere. I will be your rock in the storm. I pledge myself unto you, Hiccup. From now until eternity, I am yours." She finished and Ruffnut passed forward a golden ring in which Gobber had specially forged two dragons that twisted together. Astrid smiled at Hiccup widely and slipped the ring upon his finger.  
>Tuffnut wiped a tear as Gobber gave a huge sob. "Oh you guys. Ok ok, Hiccup, now make your vows unto Astrid."<br>"Astrid, there is more to say than I can possibly fit into this moment. There are more words than I can possibly express. I feel more than I can possibly explain. But I'll give it my best shot. You are my warrior. My greatest supporter. If I'm going to do something stupid or reckless, you always make sure I never do it alone. If only to say 'I told you so' after. You're the only one I ever wanted. The only one I will ever want or need. And to you I make these promises. I will take care of you even when you insist you don't need taking care of. I will spend sleepless nights with you should we blessed with a child. I will always think you more beautiful than the goddess Freyja herself. I will always protect you in my own Hiccup way. I will always do stupid things just so you can save my ass. I promise that I will not only be a good leader to my people, but a good husband to you. A worthy husband of such a goddess, a Valkyrie, a warrior. I will be as good of a father as I can be. I will make mistakes, I will. But I know that as long as I have you, we can work through them. As long as I have you, there is nothing I cannot do. I pledge myself unto you, milady. From now until eternity, Astrid, I am yours." Fishlegs presented Hiccup with a slightly smaller gold ring, a perfect match to the one Astrid had given him. Hiccup took it and carefully placed it on Astrid's finger, holding onto both her hands and beaming brightly. They turned to look at Tuff who smiled and sniffed.  
>"Awww man. Moments like these…" He pumped a fist on his chest. "Oh great Odin and Freyja! These two have now taken their vows and pledge themselves to one another. We ask that you bless this union!" He gave another sniff. "Ladies and gentlemen, dragons and Vikings, it is now my great pleasure to declare Hiccup and Astrid husband and wife!" He announced to great cheers. He looked back at Hiccup and Astrid, trying hard not to cry or look sappy.<br>"You may kiss the bride or whatever." He said in as casual a manner as he could.  
>Hiccup didn't need telling twice. He pulled Astrid by her waist to him and kissed her firmly.<br>The congregation erupted, dragons roared and Gobber cried. Snotlout cried too. And finally Tuff cried, hugging the newly weds tightly.  
>Hiccup and Astrid just smiled and laughed. It was a perfectly unpredictable wedding. They planned, they went for it, and nothing went quite as expected. But that was what made it theirs.<p> 


End file.
